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Warden Holohan 
IWiks Visitors 

i 

As he left the stands at the 
conclusion! of San Quentin’s 
Seventeenth Annual Field and 
Tr-aek-Mwat, _W ard ea James .B 


SHOPS WIN TUGGERS - 
WAR WITH BIG PULL 


Holohan, voiced his apprecia- 
tion for the co-operation and 
and support of those who have 
made this prison’s yearly ath- 
letic and entertainment event 
a possibility. 

“San Quentin is happier to- 
day than it has been for many 
weeks- The institution’s mor- 
ale is higher. And, the men 
are more contented as they pro- 
ceed about their duties. This 
is the natural sequence to our 
annual fkeld meet. 

“For this, as well as for the day’s 
enjoyment, we are grateful to our 
friends of tine San Francisco Olympic 
Club and too the others who so splend- 
idly gave of their time, effort and 
support. Their co-operation has 
made the prison’s greatest holiday a 
tremendous success. 

“Like education, vocational train- 
ing’ and other constructive oppor- 
tunities, siuch as our road camps, 
athletic competition is one of the fin- 
est factors in prison and other insti- 
tutional life. 

“Our annual field meets do more 
than merely provide an outlet for 
restrained energies. They demon- 
strate more clearly than anything 
else— that the men confined in this 
prison have a right to feel that an 
attitude of understanding and friend- 
ship toward them exists among lead- 
ers in Outside communities. 

“This manifestation of sincere re- 
gard does much to encourage within 
each imprisoned individual the de- 
sire to “make good’’ after his or 
her release. 

And for each of these things which 
our Outside friends have again de- 
monstrated to us— we are sincerely 
grateful!” 


Advance dope was definitely upset 
when the climaxing event of the 
Field Meet, the Tug of War, crown- 
ed the mighty Shops tuggers with 
g'lfffoan AaThft Lsaj ctw»- 


onds slipped by the husky haulers— 
heaved in the hauser, bringing home 
the bacon from the Mess. 

In the first heat, the Independents 
battled with the doughty Millmen— 
to win a hard fought fraca3. But 
when the crucial moments presented 
the spectacle of the finals between 
the Shopmen and Independents plenty 
of weed changed hands, when the 
judges announced the Artisans vic- 
torious. 


SHOPS VICTORIOUS IN 
RECORD BREAKING MEET 

Jackson High Pointer With 13 

Pandemonium was rampant on the athletic field when San 
Quentin’s 17th Annual Track Meet commenced at 9:30 this 
morning. 

When the first Olympic official reached the field nearly 
4500 enthusiastic bleacherites burst into a riot of hilarity that 
lasted until the final event had been won. 

Filing through the gate, a colorful parade— headed by the 

prison, s military band— circled the arena. Members of each team, ath- 
letes, trick-dancers, clowns and assistants— were hailed in a burst of ap- 
plause that rolled from the stands 


AN APPRECIATION 

To those who joined in wreathing the halo of success 
about our Seventeenth Annual Field and Track Meet, the men 
of San Quentin breathe a fervent “Thank You.” 

Reams of rhetoric cannot enhance the sincerity of this 
gratitude. We are keenly appreciative for the time, effort and 
expense which you have freely given to make our annual field 
day the success that it proved to be. 

To you of the San Francisco Olympic and Elks Clubs who 
personally staged and supervised the brilliant spectacle, to your 
friends and associates who worked with you, and to those who 
contributed in other ways toward the meet and its awards we 
are grateful. 

To each of the participants, committee members, officials 
of the institution, and to Warden James B. Holohan who gave 
time and effort as well as their support, goes our unanimous 
vote of thanks and confidence. 

The Seventeenth Annual Fie d and Track Meet has joined 
its predecessors in the archives of history. But the memory of 
this day and the kindness and sympathy of you who were re- 
sponsible for its success shall linger ever among the treasures of 
our minds. 

Gentlemen, we thank you. 

THE MEN OF SAN QUENTIN^J 


like volleys os musketry. Disband- 
ing, as the musicians finished their 
music, the marchers climbed into the 
stands— And the meet was on. 

Announcer George Dixon present- 
ed Director General Frank G. O’Kane 
with the beribboned Chief Mogul’s 
badge. A vociferous shout of accla- 
mation went up for the veteran 
Olympian, impressario of former 
local Field Days. 

Starter Charlie Hunter’s pistol 
barked and the Meet was in full 
swing, when the first event, result- 
ed in the establishment of a new 
record in the fifty yard dash by 
Crocket of the Shops. 

The Chinese settled their annual 
grudge with the Filipino Tug o’ War- 
men, by losing to the Insular repre- 
sentitives after a hard fought battle. 

Jackson, colored freshman, startled 
dopesters by copping first place with 
thirteen points, one ahead of Brooks, 
Mess track burner, and two in ad- 
vance of Davies the flying waiter. 

In the far corner of the field, 
weight tossers began doing things in 
a big way when Nichols of the Shops 
registered first, out-putting Leon 
and Brooks, Mess, who scored second 
and third respectively. 

Ponchetti, the man of iron, took 
both the One and Two Mile races for 

(Continued on page 2) 
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OFFICIALS OF MEET 

LIEUT. H. E. BREAKFIELD, Director 
J. B. BROWN, Manager 

JIMMY CARROLL, Shop Manager 

J. SHIPLEY, Mess Manager 

BOB COULLING, Mill Manager 


BMtorial 


An eminent Eastern jurist recent- 
ly said: “There’s a bit of bad in the 
best of men, and a deal of good in 
the worst.” ~ 

The word® had hardly^ left the 
lea>— J judge’s mouth when the 
wlires of the Associated Press flash- 
ed to ten thousand American news- 
papers— uncontrovertible proof of 
his wisdom. 

In the river abreast of Sing Sing 
Prison a man and two women com- 
panions were thrown into the turbu- 
lent waters when their small boat 
capsized. They were drowning be- 
fore the eyes of scores of prisoners. 1 
Officials, in answer to the convict’s 
entreaties, gave permission for sev- 
eral to attempt a rescue. 

Plunging into the stream, their 
own lives endangered by lack of 
swimming practice, the prisoners 
managed to save the trio from a 
watery grave. The salient feature 
of the incident was later discovered, 
the rescued man . . . was a chief 
of police. 

That prisoners may be trusted 
with certain liberties is further dem- 
onstrated here at San Quentin, j 
Scores of men are daily at work 
Outside the prison’s walls. Many 
are employed about the institution 
after dark. Still others strive for 
social and financial reconstruction at 
several road camps. Their records, 
as well as commendation from offici- 
als in charge, attest to the practibil- 
ity of placing trust in certain types 
of prisoners. 

Today the Annual Field and Track 
meet was held on the prison’s ath- 
letic field. Scores of Outside visitors 
were present. Many of them min- 
gled with prisoner-participants. It is 
our belief that through this contact, 
much has been accomplished in the 
way of establishing a better under- 
standing between the prisoner and 
the citizen. 

And for this opportunity to exhibit 
a spirit of clean sportsmanship and 
friendly rivalry, the Wall City News, 
sincerely thanks, the visiting officials 
of the Meet, the Warden of this in- 
stitution, and 511 who assisted in the 
presentation of San Quentin's Seven- 
teenth Annual Field and Track Meet. 

R. C. S. 


Sandy; Number 47474 She 
Has Our Numbers Now 



Hello Birdie— this’s Sandy. Yeah, 
over at the Bay View Apartments, 
Say I havn’t called you up in the 
longes’ time. No 1 havn’t changed 
my address lately either. No, I SAID 
Ad-dress. 

Say it’s the SWELLEST place. 
’N^we’vetheGRANDestLANDlords, 
— no matter how many t’mes WE D 
like to see them— THEY’LL only 
see us once a year. Its a perfectly 
nDORable layout— you know «what 
I mean — you can live here without 
being asked to MOVE every month 

I called-ja up to tell you the men 
folks busted loose with a swell jam- 
boree. We turned out a lot of R#ens ; 
for them. The flaming gowi>that 
Nellie wore at her coming OU'3 par- 
ty — you remember the one she; was 
alREADY out in. 

Say I've been sewing more things, 
and patching and darning on enough 
MASculine pieces of apparel I feel 
like a bigamist. They even wanted a 
PETTYCOAT. Isn’t that just like 


a bunch of boys? They really must 
BE innocent — like they all claim. It 
was just like trying to get a writ, 
not one in the place. 

No we dido’ GO to the blow-out. 
And we wanted to cast our peepers 
over their big layout. They sent us 
NO-admittance cards before we even 
asked to go. Give ’em credit for a lot 
more brains than Margy said they 
had. They got the work out of us 
before giving us the keep-away run 
around. Margy’s soured ’cause she 
never got a tumble from one of them 
in so many years of her life. 

Do I remember the night I risked 
my NECK to cop a piece of ice that 
turned out to be PHONEY? I’ll say 
I do, that’s just my luck. We heard 
they had some swell hoofers over 
there. Makes me think of the time 
I crashed the gate to this studio — 
hearing the band ‘n-every thing. 
Well Birdie I’ll be knocking the world 
for a GOAL one of these days. I’m 
just dying to get into one of those 
long sleeky dresses. With my sylph- 
like Agger I’ll make the Garbo look 
like nobody’s business. 

Yeah I’m getting along fine here, 
only I miss my fish. I always ate so 
much ’cause one of my BOY friends 
told me it was brain food, and was 
SO good for me. Since then I’ve 
been eating a lot of oranges to pro- 
mote clarity of the brain. And aft- 
er eating said ORANGES, I’d like 
to meet the pretzel that told me to 
rd furn’ Q h him fish. 

Well lissen dearie, 1 gotta be go- 
ing, the matron may want some ad- 
vice on how to run the place. So 
long honey, I’ll be seeing you in the 
want adds. Call me up some time, 
I stili use the same number they 
gavemewhen Icamein, yeah 47474. 
Good bye — and — BE careful. 


LETTERS FROM AN INTERNED 

SON OF ERIN TO HIS FRAIL 


San Quentin, California 
Sept. 9, 1930. 

Miss Patricia O’Rourke, 

11151 South of Slot, 

San Francisco, California 

Dere Patsy: 

Zuke took a load off mi mind, off 
yure ole man’s mind, and I gess yu 
are breathing a hole lot easier too— 
now that yure manhunt is over. But, 
if he thinks he dun me dirt, wait till 
he begins to reelize what a scurvy 
trick he played on hisself. 

When I think how yure old man 
objected to me for a son-in-law, I 
sure get a boot out of what a fix he’s 
in— now. Maybe he thinks he’s thru 
buying yure coffee and cakes. But 
when the idea gets thru his empty 
cranium that he’s signed up to sup- 
port Zuke too, won’thebe mad. Witi 
Zuke’s appetite, he’ll hav 2 stay so- 
ber. By the time I get outta here, 
his nose should be down to a pale 
pink. Yu can tell him I sed he’s ou 
the wagon and don’t know it. 

Yeah Zuke fixed it for me to get 
justice. That is, he tried to. WMb 
the letter arrived Mr. Noon couldn X 
make out what langwidge it wrv. 
wrote in, so they sent for me to ir- 
terpret it. And when I got threv 


decoding what Zuke uses for a hand 
writing, it was something for enny 
Board to cogitate over. He sure done 
me noble— with my assistance. 

When yu was huntin for somebody 
to splice you to that walking collec- 
shun of mistakes, you got the wrong 
article when you picked on a minis- 
ter. Yu shood hav used a dog catcher. 



I hate to get indellikate but did yu 
ever heer of the 3 Day marriage law? 
It’s a sort of custum to buy a license 
before hitching up the team. Owing 
to the thing’s yu woke-up with next 
morning, not being exactly clear on 
his gender, or parentage, they may 


Shops Win Meet 

(Continued from front page) 

the waiters, but he failed to shatter 
existing records. 

Barber, shot local time for 
a row of goals, when he romped iri 
ahead of the field in the 880 yard 
dash. The new record now rests at 
2:12:3-5. 

In the Hop, Step, and Jump, Brooks 
bested the former mark with an in- 
crease of one foot to 40 feet 10 inches. 
While this was in progress Cain, af- 
ter winning the Pole Vault extended 
himself in his extra tries and set a 
new mark at 11 feet 1 inch. 

Running a dead heat, Crocket and 
Jackson, Shopmen, tied for first in 
the 100 yard dash. The points were 
divided, four to each, by acommitee 
ruling. Davies, Messman came in 
third. 

Once again .Jack Helm took the 
Lifer’s dash in 30 and 4-5 seconds, 
proving his time has not yet begun 
to drag on him. 

Mess fans hopes soared as Davies 
took first in both the 440 and 220 

yard dashes. Jackson of the Shops, 

, placed second, while third places 
went toNylan in the 440 and Crock- 
ett in the 220. 

In the jumps Budas took the run- 
ning, and Moore, another Shopman, 
leaped first in the standing high 
jump. Burdette scored a first with 
the 56 pound weight throw, advanc- 
I ing the Shopman into a leading posi- 
tion. 

While the Shopmen contented 
themselves with the Three Legged 
Race, Messmen romped away with 
both Centipede and Obstacle dashes. 
Their slight margin was shortly 
wiped out when Taylor captured The 
I Sack Race for the Shops. 

The Flying Swede, Poulson, gave 
the Mess their start to victory in the 
relay race, the Millmen trailing the 
Shop entries. Brooks lumbered over 
the line winner of the 50 yard Crawl 
while Delpsh took both the Running 
Broad Jump and Hurdle race. 

Scotty Butterworth, Eddie Healy, 
and Michael Patrick Brennan, batted 
one thousand for the outsiders in en- 
tertainment when they gave the ’la- 
test in barber shop gags and some- 
thing different in Harp and Kosher 
musical entertainment. 

As the meet neared its close, Shop- 
men forged ahead with but slight 
margin. The finalsof theTugo’ War 
held high place in excitement and 
enthusiasm when Carroll and Kelso’s 
crowd of Shop-workers out tugged 
the Independents to a decisive vic- 
tory in the day’s final event. 


let yu off with a dog license for him, 
but yu better get some kind of a per- 
mit— that is, if you’re going to take 
him out in public. 

Dont worry about me being here 
so long on account of that distrik 
attorney, owing to a recent publick 
movement, he isn’t going to take 
that job in Sacramento for at leest 4 
yeers. So you can count on mi being 
there to tell the judge how yu mar- 
ried Zuke, under the inflooense of 
lickwids,— thinkin he was human. 

Well Patsey old girl, you’ve proba- 
bly changed a lot in the last few days, 
but we all make mistakes — like 
Zukes people did. Yu drew a lemon, 
but yu’re ,’lucky he wasn’t a jury. 
Keep yu’re shirt on, and remember, 
I’m for whats left of yu, 
Jerry 

P. S. I asked Capt. Ackley if it 
would be all rite if you sent me a 
money order and he said sure. J. 
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WILLIE THE WEEPER 


Is Smoke Eater 



Fire dangers were lessoned through 
spec ai a' ' yogemeorx wiCU the firm 
ofMiCov and Kruvosky 

Mons'im' Kwvo K'u^oskv 1 pie cured 
abote • to'iow^d spt o (j ers around the 
trac k w <r> Leap.og uena, the )Oinr’s 
1880 Ford bre crock 

In order to ‘-.sure speed.v answer 
ing of alarms Kruvosky left ms 
store teeth at thedepa"meni house 

W-hen aoswr^g a recent alarm this 

demon smoke ea'e' was forced to 
drsemoark trom the speeding wagon 
to sea ten for h s tames which had 
shaken out eo route 

They were recovered after a 
search wh-ch ended a tew mmutes 
afte< the blaze wa? ext ogutsbed ac- 
cording to Captain Norman Selby s 
report 



Do you remember when it was pos- 
itively "shameful” to expose the ankle 
to the casual eye? 

Mr Irish Roudez, well known wet- 
wash magnate, snapped while strol- 
ling in his ‘Back to Nature” costume. 

(Photo by News cameraman.) 


This space □ was reserv- 
ed for the Mill's I told you so 
department. 


Well I noticed the Old Ladies Home 
crashed <nto print last week Even 
the Wall City News has lost its high 
standard of exclusiveness. And did 
you get a load of the wails they’re 
weeping? 

Give ’em movies and they kick be 
cause it aim opera. Thank Allah 
that they can't read. We really 
would be out of luck then They d 
find out about these talkie pictures 
they have on the outside, and right 
away some of them would start agi- 
tating to let as go without a couple 
of meals so s they could buy some 
sound equipment 

If that aint the height of futility 
I’m a grasshoppers aunt. Can you 
feaiure casing pictures holding a 
chance with a whole building full of 
frails’ Say the squeak ie couldn't 
get a word in edgewise And that s 
the way it goes Some of em never 
satisfied G>ve a woman an inch and 
she II want a mile 

Tennis coons for that gang- -to 
use for what’ We might consider 
•aying out a pee wee golf course for 
them— >t they could rake themselves 
up a dozen wheel chairs to get a- 
round the thing in At that the po 
gey would sure suffer from an aw 
ful demand for high powered cheat 
ers It d take two pan of specs for 
most of that outfit to see a basket- 
ball 

Tnat may not be the Ladies Aid, 
but it sure helps a lot of them to 
mam what three meals a day — every 
day fee> use Awhie Pack one of 
them busied into The BLLLEIin 
with an account of twenty four houis 
m rheir boarding house, and ever 
smce there s been a waiting list ot 
c.red typists and department store 
dmcv s trying to get in They may 
kick but take it from one who 


MEET A MASTERPIECE 
CAPTAIN DECLARES 


■ ‘It was a masterpiece 1 ” 

Thus. Captain of the Yard J H 
Carpenter summarized the Seven 
teenth Annual Field and Track Meei 
which was held here yesterday under 
the direction of leaders of the San 
Francisco Olympic and Biks Ciub6 

The ‘Dean ot the Pori h who has 
witnessed each of San Quemm s se 
venteen yeatly Field Uays, radiated 
his enthusiasm as he regarded the 
annua) athletic carnival shortly aftei 
lock-up time iasi night 

‘The men had a fine time, I be 
lieve everyone who eithei watched 
or participated in the various events 
derived a great deal of good from the 
meet.” the Captain declared. 

When pressed to enlarge upon his 
statement, Captain Catpeotei, who 
generally declines to speak for pub 
lication, said: ‘‘It s difficult to say 
| whether I enjoyed the athletic events 
j or the music, or the clowns the most 
| Bur the whole program was fine, a 
masterpiece 

Replying to a query as to his in 
terpretation of the term, the man 
upon whom executive responsibility 
over the legion of men confined with 
in the prison s walled area rests, ex 
piained. ‘‘A masterpiece is the best 
thing of its kmd 

And that definition accurately de 
scribed Tuesday’s eventful program 



knows women from A to Z; they’re 
happy and at HOME 

Uon > fall for that line about g jiv- 
ing us some' mng Say they never 
put out anyth ng but abuse— with 
out g«n og plenty in return. For a 
qouple of fee t of ribbon, that they 
wofied, all it cost us is a mere 
e.gKeen beaded bags and ice cream 
aod yandy fot the whole hundred and 
ciser-ty of them. Take a tip from 
an old hand lay off the ladies of the 
mob they're TNT I'm taking it 
on the Arthui Duffie before some 
•auodry queen makes me for my 
good time 


Bug House Fables 

(From the Bay View Apartments ) 

Miss Jackson Hurry, your re- 
lease is here. 

Bessie. Watsa big idea? I ain’t 
had breakfast and besides I gotta 
curi my hair 

Pamca (Five to Lifer), How 
long d i u bring dear ie’ 

Fair Fish Nothing to ten. I’ll 
be go.ng home to six months 

Ethei I got fired off the door for 
making two mistakes' 

Nma H You should’a known 
beitei than to cal) that editor a 
young gentleman. He’s neither 
young, nor a gentleman 


Ics Ologies and Isms 

Bum Beef yciept Rankin, editor 
and propretor of The BULLETIN, 
Sap Quentin s monthly < 99 & 44-100% 
poor is today recovering from a 

colorful event’ 

Things looked black for the anti- 
quated editor when X Terminator 
Blue and two mauve companions 
romped in seeing red. 

Who s dis Sue Marongi, Blue de- 
manded. punctuating his query with 
dark brown scowls 

Whereupon the oldest living edito r 
understood how a yellow journalist 
fe when he sees green and get s 
sc( et about the ears, when red the 
ric ict. 


San Quentin 
Day By Day 

BY O. O. FLAT TYRE 


Tuesday morning, after breakfast. 
Tapping the Sk*pper for a job 
change. Four out of five— don’t get 
it, A prisoner’s idea of a position 
-table waiter in the White Front 
Major Boles, former proprietor of 
the world’s most remarkable cabin, 
now a clerk of sorts, bustling along 
like the Leviathan in a hurry Al- 
ways going somewhere, lots of 
noise, but NO work The institu- 
tion’s cinch for an immediate pa- 
role The Board hasn’t time to lis- 
ten to two of his speeches. Cold 
turkey 

Somebody's idea of trite humor is 
a sign in front of the main entrance 
to ‘‘the Hole ‘Don’t enter with- 
out a guard!” Does anyone labor 
under the hallucination that we might 
trespass? When the urge to ‘fight 
the bear’ becomes too strong, you 
can bet ah the bull in Durham - it 
will be a personally conducted cour- 
if our pleasure has anything to do 
with booking reservations there 
Asa Keyes seen coming out ot the 
tailoi shop No mirrors m that shop. 
Our errand iury isn’i mteresied in 
the world s worst handban p'aye- s 
opinion of the lack of sporting eih cs 
of big spuds who persist in playing 
agamsi the bottom brick H<r was a 
good lawyer, but he s outclassed 
here over a point in a no-bet game^ 
with J. J. Eiseman. Especially w' 
Seitz referee’s. That umnire s a- 
ga.nst everything 

Eight o clock at night Thirty 
exira shift workers around Four 
Box waiting for supper Bugs 
Whittenmyer, full of wim and wine- 
gar -run.- a million miles a eight 
around the Old Prison tiers, knows 
everybody, minds his own business, 
and keeps his troubles to himself 
Monument salesmen take note 
Lanterns burning brightly, bob- 
bing through the maze of hulking 
stone buildings. Tired outcasts 
bound for bed. Eleven p. m and 
all's well. Laughing prisoners stum 
bling through the darkness, look out 
at Mann County lights— forced hu- 
mor, used to cover aching hearts, 
and to blind obsessions for release. 


CARRYING COALS 

TO NEWCASTLE 


A striving Hollywood author re- 
cently offered Kid McCoy a copy of 
his latest book ‘‘What I Know About 
Women” The volume was indited 
at the conclusion of the writer’s third 
marital venture. 

A lthough the former Sultan of Fis- 
tiannia declined the offer, he demon- 
strated the spirit of San Quentin for 
helpfumess by volunteering to give 
the aspiring man of letters the bene- 
fit of hie (second only to Solomon) 
matrimonial versatility and exper- 
ience. 


Mr Bernard Brannen denies the 
rumer that he is related to a certain 
base drumming barber. 


PAGE FOUR 


' THE WALL CITY NEWS 


SEPTEMBER 10, 1930 


OFFICIAL ANNOUNCEMENT 

The Seventeenth Annual Field and Track Meet was leld on Tuesday, 
September 9th, under the auspices of the Olympic Club of San Francisco. 
Frank G. O’Kane, prominent member and old time sportsman, for many 
years supervisor of our annual classic, again officiated as director of 
the meet. 

The following men, members of various inmate committees, were 
selected by Warden Jas. B. Holohan to officiate on the day .»nd to direct 
and manage the competing teams, and to allot and distribute prizes to the 
winners. 


J. B. Brown 

ATHLETIC COMMITTEE 

Bertillon Room 

E. G. Eckhoff 


Printing Dep’t. 

L. Sweeney 


General Mess 

S. E. Lawson 


Mill 

Geo. Brown 



Abe Schiller 

COMMITTEE CLERK 

Bertillon 


FIELD OFFICIALS 



Lieut. H. E. Breakfield Director 
j. B. Brown Manager 

Elmer Bannon Scorer 

Bob Sherman Official Reporter 

TEAM MANAGERS AND CAPTAINS 


Jimmie Carroll 

• Manager 

Shops 

Lee Kelso 

Captain 

Shops 

J. Shipley 

Manager 

Mess 

Scotty Sloane 

Captain 

Mess 

Bob Coulling 

Manager 

Mill 

Nady Blank 

— . - Oaptain 

. Mill 

~~~~ t. .j ' 

TUG O’^AR CAPTAINS 


Shops 

S^ttv 


Mess 

«/ 


Mill 

Jean Bastian 


Independents 

Frank G'dsh 



TEAM CHART 


The following table lists the departments from which the various fie d 
and track teams selected men for their entries: 


MESS HALL 


General Mess Library Hospital 

Gardeners Yard Men Dental Dept. 

Cell Tenders Quarry Cottages 

Outside Gatekeepers G. Q. Const 0 & G Mess & Barbers 

Waterfront 


SHOPS 

Print Shop Tailor Shop Furniture Shop 

Patch Room Laundry Carpenter Shop 

Paint Shop Machine Shop Blacksmith Shop. 

Tin Shop White Wash Crew Scavenger Crew 

New Road .General Const. 

Shoe Shop Plumbing Shop 

Administration Bldg.... 


MILL 

All men employed within the walls of the Jute Mill. 


Field and Track Results of 1930 Meet 


TRACK EVENTS 


I 

Event 

Winner 

Time 

2 Mile run 

Ponchetti 

10 Min. 57 4-5 sec. 

1 Mile run 

Ponchetti 

5 Min. 5 sec 

880 Yard dash 

Barber 

2 Min. 12 3-5 sec. 

440 Yard dash 

Davies 

55 1-5 Sec. .. 

220 Yard dash .. 

Davies 

24 4-5 Sec : 

100 Yard dash 

Tied 

10 4-5 Sec 

. 50 Yard dash 

Crockett 

5 2-5 Sec. 

Relay Race 

Mess. 


Old men’s race . 

Boatwright 

7 Sec 

Lifer’s race.. 

Helm 

30 4-5 Sec. . 

Centipede race 

Obstacle race. 

Mess... 


Woods 

1 Min. 6 1-5 Sec. 

Hurdles 

Delpsh 

13 1-5 Sec. 

Sack Race 

Taylor 

11 4-5 Sec. 

Tug O’ war 

Shops 





FIELD EVENTS 


Event 

Winner 

Distance 

16 Pound shot-put 

56 Pound weight 

Standing broad jump... 
Running broad jump ... 

Standing high jump 

Runningliigh jump 

Running hop-step jump. 

Pole vault 

Chicken Hop 

Nichols 

Burdette 

Smoot 

Delpsh 

Moore-. __1 

Budas 

Brooks 

Cain 

Hall 

38 feet, 5| inches 

33 feet 4 inches 

9 feet 7 inches 

19 feet 1 inches — .. 

4 feet, 10 inches. 1 ". 

5 feet, 5 inches 

40 feet, 10' inches 

11 feet, 1 inch 

3-legged race 

Shops 


Crawl race 

Brooks 





Prison Records 

TRACK EVENTS 


Event 

Holder 

Time 

*50 Yard dash j 

Crockett 

5-3-5 Sec. 

100 Yard dash 

Whitfield 

10-1-5 Sec 

220 Yard dash .. 

Paulson 

24-1-5 Sec 

440 Yard dash 

Davies 

54-1-2 Sec 

*880 Yard dash 

Barber 

2 Min. 12-3-5 Sec... 

1 Mile run 

Ponchetti 

5 Min. 2 3-5 Sec 

2 Mile run 

Ponchetti 

10 Min. 42 2-5 Sec; 

3 Mile run 

Veterkind 

17 Min. 22-4-5 Sec. 

100 Yard hurdles 

Banka.. 

13-1-5 Sec 

Circling bases 

Paulson 

14 2-5 Sec 




FIELD EVENTS 

Event 

Holder 

Distance 

16 Pound shot put 

Fain 

45 Feet 9 inches 

56 Pound weight throw 

Nixon 

34 Feet 8 inches 

Running broad jump. 

Gentry 

20 Feet 10 inches 

Standing broad jump. 

Venerable 

10 Feet 1 inch 

*Run’ hop-step jump.. 

Brooks 

40 Feet 10 inches 

*Standing high jump.. 

Moore 

4 Feet 10 inches 

Running high jump.. 

Budas.. 

5 Feet 7 inches 

Baseball throw 

Dunn.. 

352 F’eet 3 inches 

Fungo batting 

Paulson . 

Over the wall 

*Pole vault 

Cain •_ 

11 Feet 1 inch. 


^Records Broken in 1930. 


